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FOR 


ROMAN CATHOLICS. 
JESUS SAID, 


Think not that I am come to de- 


1892. 


stroy the law, or the prophets; I am 
not come to destroy, but to fulfil. 
Matt. Vv: 17. 

I am the good Shepherd, and know 
My sheep, and am known of mine. 

Other sheep I have, which are not 
of this fold; them also I must bring, 
and they shall hear My voice, and 
there shall be one fold, and one shep- 
herd. 

John x: 14-16. 

My sheep hear My voice, and I 
know them, and they follow Me. And 
I give unto them eternal life; and 
they shall never perish, neither shall 
any man take them out of My hand. 
My Father who gave them to Me is 
greater than all; and no man is able 


to pluck them out of my Father’s hand. 


John X : 27-29. 
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EDITORIAL NOTES. 

THE MOST AMAZING THING ABOUT THE 
school question is the complacency 
with which the American people per- 
mit the Pope of Rome to meddle in 
matters that concern themselves exclu- 
sively. A good text for Fourth of 
July orations this year would be 
George Washington’s warning against 
foreign interference with the govern- 
ment of this country. 

LET THE READER WHO IS WISE IN 
talking with Roman Catholics on re- 
ligious questions ask them if their 
priests who now say masses for them, 
hear their confessions and give abso- 
lution, are good men, and the answer 
will be, of course they are. But when 
any of those priests leave the Church 
or get married, like the three priests of 
St. Anthony’s Church, New York, re- 
ferred to elsewhere in this issue 
they good or bad? 


are 
Bad, of course, 
answers the Roman Catholic. 

When did they begin to be bad? 
Some of those priests of St. Anthony’s 
Church heard confessions, gave abso- 
lution and offered up ‘‘the holy sac- 
rifice of the mass” one morning and 
were married the same afternoon. 

How po you know, my Roman Ca- 
tholic friends, that the priest who heard 
your confessions last Saturday and 
from whom you received commun- 
ion on Sunday is not contemplating 
withdrawal from the Church, if he has 
not already taken steps towards that 
end? If they knew those priests in- 
timately they would see that those 
men had no more power to reconcile 
a sinner to God or to bring Christ 
down from heaven in the form of a 


wafer than has any other created being. 


THE EVIDENCE AND TESTIMONIES 
of the beneficial results of the work 
of Christ’s Mission and of Tue Con. 
VRTED CaTHOLIC that we constantly re. 
ceive would be good reading; but 
we know from experience what the 
consequences of publicity would be to 
those who are benefited. The Roman 
Catholic Church will always _perse- 
cute and annoy those who withdraw 
from her ranks. The Roman boycott 
can be fought and killed by Protes- 
tant Americans, but in many cases it 
would ruin converted Catholics, 


Hence we must exercise discretion in 
referring to the results of this work. 
. 


A WRITER AND JOURNALIST, FORMERLY 
a member of a religious order, who 
called at Christ's Misson several times 
recently and with whom we had many 
pleasant interviews, who had not prev- 
iously heard of THe Convertep Ca- 
THOLIC, after reading the bound vol- 
umes, writes, June 8: ‘I thank God 
that I have seen Tue Converted Ca- 
THOLIC, and my only regret is that | 
did not see it sooner. Had I known 
of you and your work when I left the 
monastery, I would be more than 
merely a skirmisher and outpost in the 
camp of God. I know that God will 
guide me, and I hope and pray that 
some day I may be able to give my 
whole time and all my energies and 
all my talents to the great work of 
leading honest souls away from Rome 
and darkness to Christ and light.’ 
The duties of his profession fully oc- 
cupied this gentleman’s time until he 
visited Christ’s Mission and read THE 
ConvertED Catuo.iic. Now he is 
anxious to return to the Lord God 
some service for the many gifts and 
blessings bestowed upon him. 
? 








THERE IS TROUBLE AHEAD FOR THE 


Jesuits in the movement to establish a/ 
Roman Catholic Chatauqua by a few 


literary Roman Catholics, headed by 
George Parsons Lathrop. He and hi§ 
wife, the daughter of Nathaniel Hawt 
thorne, the novelist, jumped from ag+ 
nosticism to Romanism last year, and 


already they are causing trouble in the 


muddy waters of Rome. 


WHEN AN HONORED, LEARNED AND 
eloquent minister like Rev. Isaac J. 
Lansing of Worcester, Mass., leaves 
his Congregational pulpit to preach in 
the Opera House to the people of that 
city on the Koman Catholic ques- 
tion in its many phases and on social 
and industrial topics that agitate the 
minds of men, there is cause for re- 
joicing among the earnest workers in 
the cause of God and humanity. We 
advise our readers to send to the 
Arnold Publishing Association, Bos- 
ton, Mass., for copies of Dr. Lansing’s 
discourses that are published in neat 
pamphlet form, price ten cents each. 


DURING THE TRIAL OF THE CASE OF 
Father Dent against Bishop Ryan in 
the Supreme Court of Brooklyn last 
month, three Roman Catholic ladies 
swore that Bishop Ryan had said that 
Father Dent was a bad man, a per- 
All who heard the 

evidence believed that the bishop had 

spoken of Father Dent in this 

manner, for when a priest opposes a 

bishop or exposes the evils in the 

Church he is denounced by the Roman 

machine as a fiend incarnate. But 

when a case comes into court where 

Statements must be sworn to, proved 

and corroborated, those bishops and 
\ priests will swallow their words and 


jurer, forger, ete. 
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deny what they had said to their inti. 
mates. This Bishop Ryan did in the 
face of the evidence of the witnesses 
who heard him reviling Father Dent 


THAT TRIAL WAS ALSO AN UNFORTUN- 
ate one for Archbishop Corrigan, whose 
malice was so apparent that the judge 
rebuked him for it. Corrigan has 
made a record for himself that will 
forever bar his advancement to the 
cardinalate, for a cardinal ought to be 
a gentleman, in manner at least, 
and this Archbishop Corrigan is not. 
There are very few gentlemen among 
the Roman bishops and priests. 


WHAT A HUMILIATING SPECTACLE FOR 
priests like Father Sylvester Malone, 
Father Edward McCarthy, our old 
friend Father James Duffy and other 
worthy men among the priests of 
Brooklyn to see their new bishop, Dr. 
McDonnell, in court and hear him 
swear that he knew little or nothing 
of canon law, and could not give ex- 
pert testimony in any case that con- 
cerned the law of his own Church. 
Pity WAS FELT FOR THOSE PRIESTS 
who were compelled to accept McDon- 
nell, ‘‘Corrigan’s lackey,” as_ their 
bishop ; but that has now given way to 
contempt. ‘They are Roman slaves, 
and their whole work is to keep the 
people in bondage like themselves, 
But they shall not succeed in this, for 
the people will be delivered in God’s 
good time, and there are many agen- 
cies at work to bring about their 
emancipation. Not the least of those 
agencies, we venture to say, is THE 
CONVERTED CaTOHLIC, and this month 
we shall send copies to thousands of 
Catholics, if friends send their names. 
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ABP. CORRIGAN REBUKED. 
.HE suit of Father Francis Dent 
< against Bishop Ryan of Buffalo 
for $100,000 damages for slander was 
commenced in the Supreme Court, 
Brooklyn, the first of June and con- 
tinued three days. There were many 
sensational scenes connected with the 
trial. Father Dent conducted his own 
case, and showed remarkable knowl- 
ledge of the law. The case has been 
in the lower courts for several years, 
but the Church authorities were able 
to interpose vexatious delays before it 
could be tried. In his complaint 
Father Dent charged the bishop with 
slander in saying to relatives of Father 
Dent that he was a forger and perjur- 
er. As witnesses Father Dent called 
three ladies who swore that Bishop 
Ryan told them that Dent was a very 
bad man. Several priests were sum- 
moned by Father Dent to appear as 
witnesses, but they disobeyed the or- 
der of the court as far as_ possible. 
The Superior of the Franciscans, of 
which order Father Dent was a mem- 
ber, refused to testify until compelled 
to do so by the judge. Father Dent 
asked this priest whether he was in 
danger of being disciplined if he testi- 
fied against Bishop After 
some hesitation the witness said he 
thought there would be no danger. 
Mrs. Margaret Kinney of New York 
City testified that she had been sub 
poenaed at a previous trial of the case 
and had attended court, when Bishop 
Ryan told her she had better go home 
or she would find herself behind pris 
on. bars. Bishop said that 


Ryan? 


Ryan 


Father Dent had committed perjury 


and had induced others to do the 
and had paid them for it. 
Bishop Ryan further said to her, 


same 


‘* Have nothing to do with him. _ If 
he asks you to sign a paper, don’t, 
He has got forged papers and will ask 
you to sign them, and you'll get into 
prison if you do. He has been ex- 
communicated and suspended.” 

‘I said, ‘How’s that? He 
always a good priest.’ 

‘*The bishop said, ‘It doesn’t mat- 
ter ; he won’t be restored.’ ” 

Although three witnesses swore to 
the truth of this, Bishop Ryan denied 
that he said so, 

Lawyer George M. Rider for the de- 
fense, threw a bombshell in the midst 
of the body of priests in court when 
he asked Mrs. Kinney if she had ever 
taken notes of what happened before 
June, 1888. 

** Yes,” was the reply. ‘‘ Three or 
four priests of St. Anthony’s Church 
got married, and I made a memoran- 
dum of that.” 

Father Dent then called Bishop 
McDonnell, the newly elected bishop 
of Brooklyn. Father Dent began a 
severe examination as to canonical 
law, when the young bishop replied 
that he was unable to give expert tes- 
timony on the subject. 


was 


This young bishop cut a poor figure 
at the very beginning of his episcopal 
career when he was forced to say that 
he knew nothing about the law of his 
own Church. He is an expert on rit- 
ual and ceremonies, but he knows lit- 
tle or nothing of theology or canon 
law. When handed the Bible to swear 
the usual oath of a witness Bishop 
McDonnell pushed it from him and 
said he would affirm. 

On the third day of the trial Arch- 
bishop Corrigan of New York was 
called as a witness, when he also 
pushed the Bible aside and refused to 











be sworn on it. The law permits a 
witness to affirm instead of swearing 
on the Bible, and Archbishop Corri- 
gan availed himself of this privilege 
which is usually claimed by agnostics. 
When asked by Father Dent whether 
he knew Bishop Ryan the Archbishop 
answered in the affirmative. 

‘Do you know the plaintiff in this 
case?” asked Father Dent, pointing 
to himself. 

The Archbishop created a sensation 
by answering in a loud tone of voice, 
“T had the misfortune to see you 
once before.” This caused the crowd 
of spectators, many of whom were 
priests, to laugh. But Judge Bartlett 
sternly rebuked the Archbishop by 
saying: ‘* Look here, that will not 
do ; that answer will not be permitted 
in this court. You have no right to 
make such a remark.” The Arch 
bishop's face became scarlet at this re- 
buke from the bench, and _ the priests 
were dumbfounded. Father Dent 
with consummate tact turned to the 
judge and jury and said: ‘‘I have 
no more questions to ask the Arch- 
bishop. You can see that he is an 
unwilling witness.” Then turning to 
Archbishop Corrigan he said: “ You 
can go, sir.” 

The Brooklyn Union comments on 
this as follows: ‘* As the Archbishop 
had at the very outset displayed such 
a bitter animus against the man in 
whose behalf he was called, the plain- 
tiff wisely declined to ask him any fur 
ther questions, and so the reverend 
witness left the stand with the half- 
stupid stare of surprise called up by 
Judge Bartlett’s merited rebuke still 
visible on his rather smug features.” 

The case went against Father Dent, 
but he expects to obtain a new trial. 
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The ‘‘relic of St. Anne” that was 
exhibited in the Canadian church in 
this city last May has been a ‘‘ bone 
of contention” ever since. Was it a 
chicken bone? A French priest, a 
member of the Order of Mercy, who 
called to see us last month, said a 
physician had told him it was very 
like a chicken bone. Lawyer John D. 
Townsend of this city, as will be seen 
by the following letter, suggests that 
the priests who got up this ‘‘fake” 
should be prosecuted for obtaining 
money under false pretences : 

New York, June 6, 1892. 
Dear FatHer O'Connor : 

Let me call your attention to the 
letter in today’s Herald entitled, 
‘““Two Kinds of Faith,” and signed 
John D. Townsend, 51 Chambers street. 
After publishing that the Herald 
might be forgiven for booming the relic. 

Query.—Would an action not lay 
against Father O'Reilly for obtaining 


money under false pretenses, unless 
he can prove that it was not “the bone 
of a hen” (see THE ConverRTED CaTHOo- 
Lic), but the very flesh and bone, or 
rather, skin and Lone, of the ‘‘grand- 
mother of God?” 


Was it not sacrilege for Mgr. Mar- 
quis (who, by the way. had the best 
saw) to cut up the sacred body in 
such a manner, or rather, was the 
Pope not guilty of sacrilege for per- 
mitting him to do so? 

It is hard to believe that this is 
Rome’s Christianity in this nineteenth 
century in any country; but that she 
should exhibit this relic in the fore- 
most city of the Western Continent 
not only without shame, but with the 
approval of her highest ecclesiastical 
authorities, is astounding. ULsterman, 
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SERVICES IN CHRIST'S MISSION. 


142 WEST TWENTY-FIRST STREET, NEW YORK, JAMES A. O'CONNOR, PASTOR. 


Sabbath services are held at 3 p. m and 7.45 p. m., the former a Bible class and con. 
ference, and the evening service devoted to Gospel preaching in opposition to the 


false, superstitious, unscriptural and dangerous doctrines of the Roman Ca- 


tholic Church. 


Prayer meeting, conference andJlecture Thursday 


evenings at 8 o’clock. Roman Catholics especially invited. 


All welcome. 


e)ESIDES the regular preaching 
services by the pastor there 

have been several 
courses by others. One on temper- 
ance by A. B. Whitney, M. D., of 
New York City, was most instructive. 
From a medical and scientific stand- 
point Dr. Whitney proved that alcohol 
was most hurtful to the human sys- 
tem. It was a poison that injuriously 
affected the’ body and clouded the 
mind. He demonstrated its inutility 
in cases of sickness or disease, and 
said that the best medical practisioners 
no longer recommended it 


interesting dis- 


in any 


form. ‘The lecture wasa learned one, 


and the manner in which it was de- 
livered held the attention of the audi- 
ence to the close. Medical and sci- 
entific terms that are not easily under- 
stood by non-professionals were clearly 
explained, and no more interesting 
and instructive service has been held 
in Christ’s Mission since it was opened. 
Dr. Whitney has been one of the best 
friends of the work in this city for sev- 
eral years, and his kindness has been 
manifested in so many ways that he 
has endeared himself to all connected 
with the work. As a representative of 
the old American families he is natur- 
ally interested in the preservation and 
perpetuation of the institutions that 
have made this country the greatest 
among the nations of the earth. Dr. 
Whitney’s interest in this work is not 
confined to good wishes for its suc- 


cess, but hejhas helped to make known 
to others the importance of the efforts 
put forth in Christ’s Mission and the 
publications that issue from it. He 
has kindly promised to give several 
practical medical lectures during the 
coming year. 

Another excellent discourse was de- 
livered by Rev. J. Ford Sutton, D D., 
the Sunday before Decoration Day. 
Dr. Sutton was one of the heroes of 
the civil war, and though his sermon 
was a Scriptural exposition he drew 
lessons of patriotism that were applic- 
able to ourtime. Dr. Sutton is the 
founder of the Philadelphia Presdyier- 
tan Journa/, and he has filled promi- 
nent Presbyterian pulpits in that city 
and in New York. When in Europe 
last year he procured at the Vatican 
mint in Rome one of the medals or- 
dered by the Pope to commemorate 
the massacre of the Huguenots, and 
since his return home he had several 
copies struck off. 

Several years ago the pastor of 
Christ's Mission received one of those 
medals that Rev. T. Fenwick of 
Woodbridge, Ontario, Canada, had 
purchased at the Vatican when travel- 
ling in Europe. It was greatly prized, 
and was exhibited to many friends 
who called at his office in the Bible 
House. But one day some pretended 
friend called who appropriated the 
medal and as he has never returned 
it he cannot escape the fate of a thief. 
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If he does not meet his deserts in this 
world he had better look out for the 
future. 

At every service last month there 
were Roman Catholics present who 
attended for the first time. Some 
were attracted by curiosity, while 
others were invited by Christian friends 
who accompanied them. Besides 
the truths presented at the formal 
preaching, personal conversation after- 
wards with those Catholic friends 
strengthens them in their resolution to 
inquire further and learn what God 
has done for them. The way of sal- 
vation through and by Christ alone is 
always pointed out to them and they 
are encouraged to read the Bible, even 
their own Douay Testament, to see if 
what has been said is the truth, A 
copy of the New Testament is given 
to each person who has not one al- 
ready, and thus the good seed is sown 
in many souls. 

Sunday, evening, June 5, after an 
evangelical discourse the pastor re- 
ferred to the severe rebuke adminis- 


tered to Archbishop Corrigan by Judge 
Bartlett of the Supreme Court in 
Brooklyn the previous Thursday in 
the trial of the case of the Franciscan 
priest Dent against Bishop Ryan of 
buffalo, 


Notwithstanding the great 
heat there was a good congregation, 
many coming from distant parts of the 
city. Four gentlemen attended from 
Newark, N. ]., where Archbishop Cor- 
rigan’s father kept a saloon and where 
he was indicted several times for violat- 
ingthe law. They earnestly requested 
the pastor to give some lectures in New- 
rk, and he promised to do so. There 
are many converted Catholics in that 
city, members of various churches, 
who are interested in this work, 


An Irishman’s Conversion. 

At one of the meetings in Christ’s 
Mission in April a young Irishman 
named Donnelly delivered the follow- 
ing address : 

I am glad that I have this oppor- 
tunity of speaking for God. I was 
born a Roman Catholic in the County 
Monahan, Ireland. My father, mother, 
six sisters and two brothers are still 
members of the Roman Catholic 
Church. I always had serious thoughts 
about God, and was desirous of being 
religious, but not knowing the true 
way of salvation I failed to obtain that 
which I longed for. I was confirmed 
when seven years of age, and from 
that time until I was thirteen I attend- 
ed confession at least once a month, 
sometimes twice. 

When a little over thirteen I went to 
an Irish fair,and after [had taken some 
drink I mounted a young horse, which 
was for sale, to let his paces be seen. 
I had not been long on his back be- 
fore the drink got into my head, and 
the result was that I fell from the 
horse and had my left arm hurt. I 
was picked up and brought before a 
doctor who, after examining me, said 
the best place for me would be the 
hospital, and I was conveyed to one, 
where I spent six of the most dreary 
weeks of my life. During my stay in 
the hospital I was greatly alarmed by 
a man who occupied the bed next to 
mine. He was a Roman Catholic, 
and he was the most profane man that 
I ever heard. One night he looked so 
strange that I came to the conclusion 
that he was going to die. I therefore 
requested the nurse to have the priest 
sent for, who, after he had arrived, 
heard the man’s confession and ad- 
ministered the last rites of the Roman 
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Catholic Church to him. After the 
priest had departed the man, instead 
of praying, spent the last hours of his 
life swearing at a terrible rate. He 
died the following morning, and thus 
parted from the hospital to meet God 
and to give an account of the deeds 
done in the body. | What an impres- 
sion was made on my mind; how I 
trembled at the thought of the passing 
into the next world without God and 
without hope. 

An old coverless Protestant Bible 
lay in one the windows, and out of 
curiosity I asked the nurse to let me 
have it. I had no thought of ever be- 
ing converted, but read it just to pass 
the time and to see what the Protes- 
tant religion was like. I read the 
Bible while in the hospital with pro- 
found interest, but was in no way im- 
pressed, except that 1 had a somewhat 
better opinion of the Protestants than 
before. I left the hospital and forgot 
all about the Bible until about a year 
afterwards, when I attended a wake 
where two men, one a Roman Catho- 
lic and the othera Protestant by name, 
but both far from God and from 
all that was gocd, began 
on religion. 


to speak 
Here let me say that I 
consider an ungodly man trying to 
convince a Roman Catholic that his 
religion is wrong to be the most silly 
and unprofitable work that any one 
could engage in. 

The Roman Catholic referred to the 
teaching of his Church, while the Pro- 
testant made mention of the Bible. 
Neither of them said anything special, 
but when I heard the Bible mentioned 
my whole soul was stirred within me. 
I thought of the days I spent in the 
hospital, and I resolved there and 
then that I would have a Bible of my 


own. On the following day I ob- 
tained one, which I read carefully and 
secretly until I learned something 
about the true way of salvation, but 
not until God by His Spirit showed me 
that except I repented and turned away 
from my sins that I would perish, did I 
understand how much I needed to be 
converted. 

After spending some time under the 
conviction of sin I went out one Sab- 
bath morning, took my Bible with 
me, got down on my knees in a barn 
yard, opened the Bible and turning to 
the sixteenth chapter of Acts, read the 
thirtieth and thirty-first verses. | 
looked up to God, and though | did 
not know how to pray (apart from my 
Catholic prayer book), yet God knew 


what | longed for. I got up from my 


knees feeling that God through Jesus 


Christ had pardoned my sins. 

On the following Sunday I went to 
a Protestant church, where the people 
all knew me as a Roman Catholic, 
and they seemed surprised, especially 
the pastor of the church, by my pres- 
ence among them. It is only fair to 
say that I believed the worshippers 
took me for a spy and treated me as 
such. In this, however, they were 
greatly mistaken, for I was then a 
converted Roman Catholic. My con- 
version meant leaving home. My 
parents felt that I had brought the 
curse of God and the contempt of man 
upon them, and I had therefore to 
share the common lot of all who leave 
the Church of Rome in Ireland, and 
on that very day I was an outcast and 
an exile from home and friends—it 
may be forever. But God raised up 
Christian friends for me, and now my 
desire is to preach the love of Jesus 
Christ to my fellow-countrymen. 
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CONVERTS FRO} ROME. 


~JHERE were several converted 
Catholics among the delegates 
at the General Conference of the 
Methodist Episcopal Church that met 
in Omaha in May, and they occupied 
foremost places in the councils of that 
great Church. The best known and 
most honored of these former Roman- 
ists was Rev. John Lanahan, D. D., 
of Baltimore. In the pen pictures of 
some of the notable men of the Con- 
ference that appeared in the Cincianati 
Ii estern Christan Advocate, june 1, 
1842, Dr. Lanahan is thus described : 
‘‘The men who had the floor the 
oftenest, deserved it. Let us look at 
some of them. ‘Take Dr. Lanahan of 
Baltimore—a veteran of many General 
Conferences ; a Marylander, with a 
pass at will through the Union lines 
in war-times; a book agent, with a 
night in the Tombs to illustrate his 
fearless advocacy of what he believed 
to be right. Gray, leonine, but with 
the play of quenchless youth in his 
eye; voice, unvext by piping quavers 
of age, swelling to the full capacity of 
the vast hall ; epigrammatic ; with eye 
fixed on the mark, the twang of his 
bow-string sends the shaft-drawn arrow 
to the target’s very centre. His quiv- 
er is full. Some tipped with history, 
with logic, some with satire, some with 
humor. This sturdy friar of the book- 
stalls would make a Robin Hood look 
well to his laurels. There will be 
mourning in many a home and hamlet 
when the form and voice of Lapahan 
are missed from the councils of 
Methodism.” 
Another converted Catholic, the 
President of Pennington Seminary, 
New Jersey, is thus described : 


one dollar for your magazine. 


‘* Another stalwart, smooth-shaven, 
swart, with an eye of fire and a voice 
of thunder, is Dr. Hanlon of New 
Jersey, the earnest and _ eloquent 
champion of Christian socialism.” 
All the members of Dr. Hanlon’s 
family have been converted from Ro- 
manism. 

Among the notable converts from 
Rome in France is M. Ricard, the 
Minister of Worship in the French 
Cabinet. He was a Roman Catholic 
until he married a Protestant lady 
and with her became a member of the 
Reformed Church. M. de Freycinct, 
the French Minister of War, is also a 
Protestant, and so is M. Viette, the 
Minister of Public Works. 

VILLE Piatte, La., March 9, 1892. 

Dear Six :—Enclosed please find 
I have 
read your publication with interest for 
some time, and rejoice to see it 
in the hands of those who desire 
to know the truth. Iam engaged as 
a missionary to the French speaking 
Roman Catholics: of South-Eastern 
Louisiana The moral condition of 
the people here is little, if any. better 
than in Mexico, France or Italy, lam 
happy to say, however, that our work 
is blessed beyond our expectation. 
Quite a number of Catholics have 
yielded to the Gospel since we have 
labored among them. [If it is not 
asking too much, would you please 
send regularly a copy of your 
magazine toa convert from Roman 
Catholicism to the Missionary Bap- 
tist denomination. I enclose hig 
name and address. eS 
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CLEVELAND, On10, May 23, 1892. 

Dear Sir:—You will perhaps be 
surprised to hear from your old con- 
verted Catholic friend. Enclosed 
please find two dollars, which you 
can apply towards my subscription to 
Tre ConverRTED CaTHoLic. As soon 
as I have more money to spare I will 
certainly send it to you to aid you in 
your work, for my heart yearns to- 
ward my poor Catholic brothers and 
Oh! that their eyes might be 
opened to the false teachings of Rome. 
I very much wish that you would pray 
for me to our dear Lord so that 
I could give something to His glory. 
I am now sixty-five years of age, and 
I do wish I could do some good be- 
fore I am called home. 

Yours sincerely, Mrs. I. A. W. 


sisters. 


Cuico, Cat., May 13, 1892. 

Dear Frienp :—I am a subscriber 
to THE ConverTED CaTHoLic, and my 
soul delights in it. I was a Roman 
Catholic myself until the Salvation 
Army came to Chico. It was through 
them that the light first came into my 
soul. All my people are Roman Ca- 
tholics. The priest who baptised me 
was my uncle. 

Your friend, TT. F. 

MontTpk ier, Ipano, March 12, 1892. 

Dear Str :—I am a converted Ca- 
tholic, and I have a lady friend here 
who is a convert from Rome also. It 
is in her behalf that I take the liberty 
of writing to you. She is still burden- 
ed for an explanation of the passsages 
of Scripture found in John 20: 21, 22, 
23, and Matt. 18: 18, upon which is 
based the sacrament of penance ac- 
cording to Rome’s teaching. I am 
sure that I can appeal to no one more 


able to give us light than yourself. I 
accepted Christ by faith, and although 
many things in the Roman Church 
are still dear to me,I have the witness 
in my suul that I am accepted by our 
God, and that not only did He give 
His Son for me, but that He gives joy, 
rest and peace—even the peace which 
passeth all understanding. Will you 
please help to lift the burden from the 
struggling soul of my friend. 

Very truly yours, Mrs. C. A. N. 

[We have published so many arti- 
cles on ‘‘ Peter and the Rock,” and 
the power of binding and loosing con- 
ferred on the apostles that we thought 
our readers had sufficient light on the 
subject. But for the benefit of our 
Catholic friends we shall return to it 
in some future issues. Father Cons 


nellan’s pamphlets refer to this subject 


in several places. Enpziror. ] 


Reno, Nevapa, May 15, 1892. 

Dear BrorHeR :—I am a convert 
from Rome to Jerusalem, from Pope 
to Christ, from sacrament to faith in 
the blood. I have been nearly seven 
years on the way. Thank God I got my 
eyes opened to the truth, and am now 
preaching Christ and the Resurrection. 
I have lately started out from San 
Francisco to preach Jesus across the 
continent, taking in all the small 
places along the road. It is a good 
field. Yours in Christ, W. A. C, 

nn 

NEXT MONTH WE SHALL PUBLISH 
several letters from Roman Catholics 
who are not yet converted. Never 
before had we so many Catholic read- 
ers as this year. To send them the 
magazine is casting bread upon the 
waters that will return after many 
days. 
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MR. BLAINE’S ALLIANCE 
WITH ROME. 
JSRESIDENT Harrison has been 
es renominated by the;Republican 
Convention, and will bereelected. 
In all that was published regard- 
ing Mr. Blaine’s {'resignation and 
abrupt withdrawal from President 
Harrison’s Cabinet and his boom"for 
the Presidency was only a_ hint 
given of -his close connection with 
the Roman Catholic Church. It 
is well known that his mother, of the 
Gillespie family, was a Roman Catho- 
lic, but it is not so well known that 
she brought up her children in the 
same faith, Her husband, Ephraim 
Blaine, was nominally a Protestant, 
but he gave no thought to any kind of 
religion during the active years of his 


life. Hence the wife was allowed to 


have her own way in the religious 
training of the children, and all of 
them were brought up in the Roman 


Catholic faith. Itis related of their 
father that when he ran for office in 
Washington County, Pennsylvania, 
where the family resided, his opponents 
circulated the story that he was a 
Roman Catholic. If this were true 
old Blaine knew that he would be de- 
feated. Accordingly he went to his 
wife’s parish priest, Father Hughes, 
and said to him: 

‘‘Father Hughes, my political op- 
ponents are trying to defeat me by say- 
ing that 1 am a Roman Catholic, and 
as you know that I am not I| wish you 
would help me to set the public right 
in the matter.” 

The priest answered : 

“IT can certainly say, Mr. Blaine, 
that you are not a Roman Catholic, 
though I do not know what kind of a 
Protestant or even a Christian you are.” 


‘* That has nothing to do with the 
case,” said old Blaine. ‘‘ The point 
in dispute is whether I am a Roman 
Catholic, and as you know I am not I 
wish you to say so.” 

“All right,” said the priest, ‘I'll 
give you a certificate to that effect.” 
And he wrote as follows : 

‘*T hereby certify that Mr. Ephraim 
Blaine is not a member of the Catholic 
Church, and in my opinion is not fit 
to be a member of any Church. 

‘** GeorcGE HuGues, 
‘*Catholic priest.”’ 

Mr. Blaine printed that certificate 
and circulated it all over the country, 
and thus secured his election. 

The son, James G. Blaine, was a 
Roman Catholic until he went to a 
Presbyterian college. There he be- 
came a member of that Church and 
has continued a Protestant to the 
present time. His sons, Emmons 
Blaine and James G. Jr., are Protes- 
tants. The latter married Miss Nev- 
ins, a Roman Catholic, who recently 
obtained a divorce from him. This 
divorce led to the publication last 
March of Mr. Blaine’s letter to Father 
Ducey of New York, severely arraign- 
ing that priest for having married the 
young couple. Mr. Blaine’s oldest 
son was a Protestant, but* his oldest 
daughter became a Roman Catholic, 
and married Colonel Coppinger, of 
the United States; Army. Mrs. 
Coppinger died some years ago. Mr, 
Blaine’s unmarried daughter was edu- 
cated in a convent, though ®she is not 
a Roman Catholic. The;Jesuit priest 
Gillespie who read the_service at the 
funeral of Senator Barbour in the Sen. 
ate Chamber at Washington last May 
is a cousin of Mr. Blaine’s. With such 
close family alliance with Rome Mr, 
Blaine could not be elected President. 
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REASONS FOR LEAVING THE CHURCH OF ROME. 


BY REV. JOSEPH A, O'SHEA, D. D., O. S.F., DUBLIN, IRELAND. 


~N the April ConverTep CaTHOLIC 

we referred to the conversion of 
the Rev. Dr. O'Shea, a distinguished 
Irish priest and member of the Fran- 
ciscan Order, and his formal renuncia- 
tion of Romanism in Dublin last Feb- 
ruary. The following articie from his 
pen, which we copy from Father Con- 
The Catholic, will be 
read with great interest : 

In stating the reasons why I left the 
Church of Rome, in which, for many 


nellan’s paper, 


years, I officiated as a priest, I feel 
that I am 
searching of a heart. Hence, there 
are three things which I should like to 
set clearly before their minds— viz: 
That I do so to gratify no idle curi- 
osity ; also, that in the course of this 


giving my readers the 


nairative of my conversion, should 
expressions arise having a seeming 
tendency to self-laudation, against 
such expressions I enter a most un- 
qualified disclaimer ; lastly, inasmuch 
as my whole life might be said to be a 
protest against religious bigotry and 
intolerance, not one word, I hope, 
shall escape me calculated to hurt the 
susceptibilities, or pain the feelings, of 
any individual. 

Now, for a man to leave the relig- 
ion of his fathers is a very serious, nay, 
an awful step, no matter what that 
communion may be. To a casual ob- 
server it partakes of something after 
the nature of a revolt ; and I hold that 
nothing can justify a change of relig- 
ious belief except a reasonable trust, 
based on evidence, that we shall more 
surely gain Jesus Christ than formerly 
by coming to a shorter, as well as a 
better, knowledge of divine truths. 


That I may be well understood as to 
the circumstances which led me to 
make this change, I must be permitted 
to ‘‘roll back the time ” toa very early 
part of my life. I allude to the allot- 
ted years when I became, by the dawn 
of reason, capable of forming an idea 
about God. I then remember how 
the hopes of immortality brightened 
up my early years, though the grounds 
upon which such hopes rested had not 
grown to anything like distinctness. | 
remember, too, that at my first com- 
munion and confirmation _ these 
grounds had become very distinct ; so 
much so that the resolve I then made 
in my religious fervor is still vividly 
present with me. It ran thus: ‘‘ That 
caring in no wise for the opinions of 
men, my actions should henceforth be 
solely and entirely directed to the 
knowledge of God.” Time sped on; 
my years passed from childhood into 
youth, while my early resolve grew 
apace with my capacity. And now 
came a turning point, when spiritual 
responsibility seemed to take a human 
shape. This was when the time came 
to choose a profession. Two courses 
at this period lay open before me, 
either of which opened up a bright 
vista of worldly honors. These I took 
time to consider, but abandoned, se- 
lecting, instead, the ecclesiastical state 
and believing it, as far as I was con- 
cerned, to be God’s choice. This was 
in the year 1855, when, under the 
present bishop of Elphin, then plain 
Father Gillooly, my classical course 
was begun. And here I may remark 
that this Father Gillooly, who first put 
a Latin grammar into my hand, hap- 
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pens, by a peculiar coincidence, to be 
the bishop under whom the Rev. 
Thomas Connellan afterwards dis- 
charged priestly functions. 

Passing from the Vincentian Semi- 
nary at Cork, I joined the Franciscan 
Order. I completed my studies in 
Rome, was ordained a priest and re- 
turned to work on the Irish Mission 
soon after. For years I performed 
the win duties of as crificing and ju- 
dicial priesthood ; never reflecting that 
the one sacrifice offered by Christ, 
‘*once for all,” had annulled all the 
sacrifices of the Old, and forbade any 
other in the New Law. One day, 
while reading the Breviary, a lesson by 
St. Augustine arrested my attention 
and excited such religious doubts 
that for years I had no peace, and 
only found it at last by breaking the 
ties which bound me to that com- 
The following is the ex- 
tract from St. Augustine, and will be 
found in the lessons Jz Dedicatione 
Ecclesie:  ‘ Nescitis, quia corpora 
vestra templum sunt spiritus sancti, 
qui in vobus est? Et ideo, fratres 
carissimi, nullis precedcntibus 
meritis per gratiam Det meruimus fieri 
templum Dei. . Et ideo, 
fratres carissimi, unusquisque consid 
erat conscientiam suam ; et quando se 
aliquo crimine vulneratum esse cog- 
noverit, prius orationibus, jejuniis, vel 
eleemosynis studeat mundare consci- 
entiam suam, et sic Eucharistiam 


munion, 


quia 


presumat aeciper ”—‘‘ Know ye not 
that your body is the temple of the 
Holy Ghost which isin you? And, 
therefore, dearly beloved brethren, for 
that, without any preceding merits, by 
God’s grace we have been deemed fit 
to become the temple of God. 

And, therefore, dearly beloved breth- 


ren, let each one consider his own 
conscience, and when he sees himself 
defiled by any sin, let him first desire 
to cleanse his conscience by prayer, 
fasting or alms, and then presume to 
take the communion.” 

Two truths are here distinctly stat- 
ed, a negative and a positive, viz; that 
itis by God's grace and not by our 
own merits that we become the tem- 
ple of God ; and that when the con- 
science is cognisant of sin auricular 
confession is not necessary in order to 
cleanse it. 

Rome, like most other parts of the 
world, is best understood by a com. 
parison of the past with the present. 
For the student of art, the student of 
history, the lover of liberty and hero- 
ism, Rome will ever be a name radi- 
ant, glorious and immortal. In this 


ancient city more than 2,000 years ago 
the brightest and noblest of all pagan 
civilizations flowered and bore fruit. 
The site of the house which was to St. 
Paul a prison ; the Appian Way where 


Horace walked; the forum where 
Cicero thundered to the delight of the 
senate and the people, has each been 
identified. A church stands where 
the Temple of Janus proclaimed war 
or peace to the peoples of the known 
world. 

Rome to-day is the capital of the 
Kingdom of Italy; her former 
greatness, it is true, has passed away, 
but her fame remains. Beside the an- 
cient city a modern Rome has grown, 
lifting its form in a Church that arro- 
gates to itself elements even more en- 
during in their nature than those of 
the former city. I shall never forget 
the impressions my first entrance into 
Rome produced upon me. It was, I 
remember, towards the end of the year 
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1860 that the dome of St. Peter's first 
arose before me, towering above the 
Seven Hills. To me, fresh from the 
shores of Ireland, it appeared ‘a glor- 
ious sight ; Christianity symbolized in 
such a mighty pile, to which “ Diana’s 
Temple was but a cell.” I went back 
in thought to the time when the Gos- 
pel had reached this famous city ; 
when all the fury of fanaticism with 
the wisdom and refinement of pagan 
philosophy were banded to crush it in 
its very birth. It was banished from 
the light of the day, and its faithful 
followers pursued with infamy and 
death. Yet neither the fanaticism, 
nor philosophy, nor even the power of 
pagan Rome, at a time, too, when she 
was in the fulness of her power, could 
trample out the tiny seed of Gospel 
truth which had been planted in the 
fruitful of the Catacombs. I 
thought how the broad, deep, living 


soil 


tide of martyrs’ blood watered it with 
its crimson waves, and in the triumph- 
ant death-song of fearless confessors 
the abundance of the future harvest 
was proclaimed. Yes, Christ’s Church, 
I knew, Lad arisen in splendor, and 
the pagan power that oppressed her 
fell with all its pride and greatness in- 
to decay. The mighty city of those 
days, whose arms and civilization were 
th: 
Thames to the Ganges, lay before me 


spread over every land from 


a mass of mouldering ruins. History 
informed me that the Goth and the 
Vandal, the Gaul and the Hun, wat- 
ered their horses in the Tiber and 
stabled them in the patrician palaces 
and gorgeous temples of conquering 
Rome. The owl shrieks and the rav- 
en flaps its dusky wing where once 
the voice of a Cicero rang and the au- 
thority of a Casar was enthroned; and 


in the very halls from which once is- 
sued the edict of persecution silence 
and desolation hold indisputable sway. 

Such were the thoughts my past 
reading had engendered in my young 
mind as Rome rose up before me to- 
wards the close of my first day in the 
Eternal City. Alas! such thoughts 
were destined to be but of short dura- 
tion, for what between squads of idle 
ecclesiastics, houses of religious 
men enjoying what the Italians call 
the ‘‘ dolce far niente ;’ monasteries 
in which stall-fed men live on the earn- 
ings of the working classes, to whom 
they give little service other than their 
prayers in return, I soon saw that 
modern Rome was but a hive of drones. 

All this soon seemed to me anything 
but edifying or useful either for God 
or man, or even for religion. I have 
at the period of which I write a dis- 
tinct recollection of a convent of a 
certain religious order, which from its 
close proximity to the college of St. 
Isidore, where | then studied, was well 
known tome. Out of a community 
of 200 men, 160 priests and 4o iay 
brothers, probably a dozen of the 
former did all the church duties, whilst 
the lay band of this active household 


invaded the homes of the people, beg- 
ging from house to house, and like so 
many locusts preying on the vitals of 


the citizens. Some of these priests, I 
feel positively sure, for months to- 
gether never looked at a book, except 
their Breviaries ; seldom at a newspa- 
per, their thoughts being specially di- 
rected to the quality of the food for 
their dinner and a desire for a glass of 
good Falernian wine. 

I shall never forget a conversation 
I once heard amongst some ecclesias- 


tics of the type I now have been de- 
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scribing, the subject matter being rail- 
vays as opposed to morality. One of 
them assured his hearers, amidst 
general applause, that Pope Gregory 
XVI. was worthy of all praise for his 
wsdom in not allowing, during his 
reign, a railway train to enter the 
Eternal City. The speaker concluded 
that loss of the temporal power on the 
introduction of railways, with other 


minor calamities, pointed to the fact, 


that Gregory was right. 

In ‘ny time history in Rome might 
have ! een dead and buried for all the 
interest taken in its cultivation, whilst 
geography to the Italian population 
was a ferra incognita. I knew one 
eminent professor, and he could not 
tell you the way he should journey to 
England or France. 

And these are the men into whose 
hands the training of many of the Irish 
priesthood was implicitly entrusted ; 
whom the Irish people are to take as 
their guides in politics. I know many 
good Roman Catholics hold the opin- 
ion that the intricate paths of expedi- 
ency inculcated by ecclesiastical train- 
ing in the middle ages ought to work 
as advantageously in the present. 

| afterwards witnessed, during my 
six years residence in Italy, much of 
the intriguing and back-stairs diplo- 
macy carried on at the Vatican, Can- 
didates for dignities or places of 
emolument were obliged to stoop to 
flattery and prolonged hero worship- 
ping. Even acardinal’s palm, I found, 
became all the smoother by greasing. 
The petty jealousy everywhere visible; 
the underhand attempts to undermine 
opponents, as well as the success at- 
tendant upon ignorance or incompe- 
tence, provided it came in golden ap- 
parel, reminded me of the intrigues at 


the Court of Elizabeth or Louis XIV. 
There was ample evidence of cunning, 
but, unhappily, hardly any trace of 
Christianity. 

I feel at this laying bare of my in- 
most soul that many friends will be- 
come estranged from me for ever, and 
that both priests and people will blame 
me for such a step. But praise or 
blame can have little effect on the 
mind of the man 
seeks God 
Christ. 

Turning from these considerations to 
doctrinal points, the earliest truth,and 
which I may call the day star of my 
soul, found on my first consulting 
Holy Writ, was Justification by Faith, 
so lucidly laid down by the Apostle 
St. Paul. Oh, how I envied the Phil- 
ippian prison warder who heard the 
announcement so much more simply 
than I did—‘“ Believe in the Lord 
Jesus Christ and thou shalt be saved.” 
Here I felt there is drawn no distinc- 
tion between contrition and attrition, 
no conglomeration of human methods, 
or subtle distinctions, or hair-splittings 
arising out of the man-made ordi- 
nances which surround auricular con- 
fession. 

I said this was the first conviction 
that came home to me on my reading 
the Bible for the first time in continu- 
ity; since, I felt and knew that the 
Christian religion came directly from 
God, a revelation divine and perfect 
in making perfect the Church of Pen- 
tecost. 

Another Roman doctrine, viz: ‘‘ Pa- 
pal Infallibility,” proved to me an ef- 
fectual barrier from connection with 
the ‘‘Holy See.” A few words upon 
this may interest the reader. 

[TO BE CONCLUDED IN OUR NEXT. | 


who sincerely 


through His Son Jesus 
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MONTHLY RECORD OF ROMAN CATHOLIC EVENTS. 


\sJ HILE the proclamation of 
Papal infallibility is an ac- 
complished fact, there is nothing sure 
about its modus operandi. When and 
how is the Pope infallible? Theo- 
logians say it is when he speaks 
ex-cathedra. But they do not agree 
as to what constitutes an ex cathedra 
decision. Whata sorry spectacle we 
see in the Faribault and Stillwater 
school arrangement. Both sides repre- 
sented by Archbishops Ireland and 
Corrigan respectively claim the victory. 
The language of the Pope speaking 
through the Propaganda reminds us 
more of Talleyrand than of the vicar of 
Christ— Z7olerari potest (Archbishop 
Ireland’s plan), can be tolerated. The 
Faribault plan is either right or wrong 
according to Roman Catholic stand- 
ards. If it is right let it be approved 
fully, and not only tolerated ; if it is 
wrong let it be condemned, even if 
the St. Paul 
schismatic 


becomes 
It is the duty of an infal 
lible Pope to state in plain language 
and with the fullness of his so called 
apostolic authority whether such 
an important question is to be settled 
as Archbishop Ireland or Archbishop 
Corrigan would have it. Otherwise, 
what is the Pope infallible for? But, 
of course, he is not, and diplomacy 
must take the place of infallibility. 


archdiocese 


* 
* 

Roman Catholic papers frequently 
refer to the lack of reverence shown 
in our Protestant churches. I com- 
mend to their attention the follow 
ing editorial paragraph taken from the 
Cleveland (Ohio), Catholic Knight : 

‘« How very painful it is tosee some 
Catholics, upon entering the church, 


trying to genuflect. If they could bu: 
see how ridiculous they appear in the 
eyes of others they would learn at one 
to do it properly and reverently. To 
genuflect is to bend the right knee ‘o 
the floor. This is anacknowledgmeat 
on our part of our belief in the real 
presence of Christ in the blessed sac- 
rament, of God's superiority and our 
dependence. To genuflect properly 
is an act pleasing to our Divine Lord; 
but it can hardly be termed aught but 
mockery to give that ‘ indescribable 
bow’ we see so frequently in our 
churches. Remembering it is Christ 
you salute, try to be as polite towards 
Him as you are towards His creatures, 
Be as anxious to please Him in you 
salutation as you are to please man. 
Genuflect properly and reverently.” 

The chief reason for that “ indescrib- 
able bow”’ is obvious. Two-thirds of 
the Roman Catholics cannot believe, 
though they do not realize their unbe- 
lief, in the real presence of the true 
Christ in the Eucharist. If they did 
they would show it by their attitude. 
To them to genuflect is a mere form, 
and the sooner disposed of the better. 

x 

The same issue contains the follow- 
ing item: ‘* The French Canadian 
papers continue to bewail the French 
Canadian emigration to this country. 
At Sorel in one day 250 tickets were 
sold to persons going to the States. In 
the parishes below Quebec the number 
going exceeds all previous records. At 
Levis, a concentrating point, 1,500 
persons per week take trains for the 
States. At Sherbrooke, another con- 
centrating point, the exodus is even 
more remarkable.” 
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This suggests at once the import- 
ance and timeliness of the work of 
French evangelization such as is carried 
on in this country, and having a simi- 
lar object as that of Christ’s Mission 
in New York. Roman Catholicism is 
not good enough for anybody, whether 
Irish or French Canadian. If it was 
then Judaism was good enough for 
the Jews, and Paul was all wrong. 
The devotion of French Roman Ca- 
tholics to their prests and _ their 
Church, but not to God, is one great 
reason why they should hear the Gos- 
pel. What has been done, and is do- 
ing, in New England and the West in 
that respect has laid the foundation of 
a most hapeful work for the future. 

*# 

The Montreal weekly Canadian of 
May 28 contains a very amusing an- 
nouncement, which is unusual fora 
Roman Catholic paper to publish. It 
reads as follows : 


‘‘They tell a rather strange story at 


the Vatican. The court of Leo XIIL 
has been informed of the existence of 
areal conspiracy which aims at the 
resignation of Mgr. Ferrata. It seems 
certain that some prominent Catholics, 
and even some members of the clergy, 
cannot forgive the present nuncio his 
conciliatory attitude toward the Gov- 
ernment and the Republic. The Pope 
has even learned that in the course of 
a reception at the house of one of the 
influential members of the Roman 
Catholic party, a Parisian canon 
went so far as to say that if his 
holiness did not act quick enough 
they would be obliged to ‘ cut off the 
supplies.’ ” 

The Roman Catholic boycott is a 
two edged sword ; and it is a poor 
tule that does not work both ways. 


Pope Leo XIII. will know it when he 
counts up his pennies from the French 
Roman Catholics. 
+ 

It is to be hoped that some of our 
American publishers will keep on sale 
a few text books and dictionaries and 
encyclopedias that have escaped the 
revisors of the Roman Inquisition. 
Otherwise we must send to England or 
France or Germany for reliable books. 
Even the well known Webster's Dic- 
tionary has been revised by a Ro- 
man Catholic writer, as shown in the 
Freeman's Journal of May 28, 1892 : 

‘‘Time was when complaint was 
common that injustice was done to 
the Catholics in Webster’s Dictionary. 
There is no room for such a thing in 
the new Webster's International Dict- 
ionary, issued by G. and C. Merriam 
& Co., Springfield, Mass., because 
Vicar-General Callaghan, of the dio- 
cese of Little Rock, has revised and 
edited everything appertaining to the 
Church. The volume is a magnificent 
testimonial of American enterprise 
and learning, and is as much an im- 
provement upon the old edition as is 
the electric light upon gas illumina- 
tion.” What will Roman Catholics 
revise next? 

+ 

Apropos of the St. Anne relic ex- 
hibited in New York a few weeks ago, 
the same paper speaks of the good St. 
Anne, mother of the blessed Virgin, 
Queen of heaven and intercessor of 
mankind before the Throne of Mercy.” 
My Roman Catholic friends, who 
read these lines, turn to your New 
Testament and read with me the fol- 
lowing verses: ‘‘ Seeing then that we 
have a great High Priest that is passed 
into heaven, Jesus the Son of God, let 
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us hold fast our profession. For we 
have not an high priest which cannot 
be touched with the feeling of our in- 
firmities ; but was in all points tempt- 
ed like as we are, yet without sin. Let 
us, therefore, come boldly unto the 
throne of grace, that we may obtain 
mercy, and find grace, to help in time 
of need” (Heb. 4: 14-16). ‘For 
there is one God and one Mediator 
between God and man, the man 
Christ Jesus; who gave himself a 
ransom for all to be testified in due 
time” (1 Tim. 2: 5,6). ‘‘Andifany 
man sin, we have an advocate with 
the Father, Jesus Christ the right- 
eous” (1 John 2: 1). This is the 
true ‘‘ intercessor of mankind before 
the Throne of Mercy.” 
x % 

‘The anti-Catholic lecturers who 
are going around talking against 
‘Rome’—the Fultons, the Chiniquys, 
the Whites, the O’'Connors, the O’Gor- 
mans, the Cusacks & Co.—are calling 
attention to the history, doctrines and 
the claims of the Catholic Church, 
Their purpose, it is true, is to injure 
it, but doubtless some souls will, in 
the providence of God, be led by their 
addresses to investigate the truth and 
will be converted. The duty of Ca- 
tholics is to utilize them, to turn them 
into tom-toms for the Church, to go 
before them to the Protestant public 
with articles in the secular press, and 
to come after them with Catholic pa- 
pers, tracts, pamphlets, books and the 
publications of the Catholic Truth So- 
ciety. If we would do this we would 
prevent most of the evil that they do.” 

Thus the New York Catholic Review 
of June 4, 1892. The anti-Roman 
Catholic lecturers are doing what 
Rome fears the most—they present the 


true history, doctrines and claims of 
the Roman Church, and ‘‘ doubtless 
some (yes, many) souls will in the 
providence of God be led by their ad- 
Gresses to investigate the truth and 
will be converted” to evangelical 
Christianity. The Catholic Truth So- 
ciety is a grandiloquent failure. So is 
the Catholic Association of Canada 
which undertook to refute a few 
‘*Protestant lies” in the Montreal 
Witness, and are having their hands 
full of the controversy. What 
would the people think of a Presby- 
terian Truth Society? It is only the 
Romanists that dare to have a ‘‘truth” 
of their own. The other churches are 
satisfied with the plain, unvarnished 
and evident truth. The Catholic Re- 


view is afraid of Protestant workers. 
May they increase and multiply. 


* 
* OK 


Father Chiniquy’s farewell letter 
that appeared in last month’s Con- 
VERTED CATHOLIC was published in the 
Montreal /Viiness and many other pa- 
pers. On April 22, 1892, the Roman 
Catholic Weekly Standard of Bidde- 
ford, Maine, published the following 
under the heading, ‘‘Takes it Al! 
Back "—‘‘ Father Chiniquy declares 
he still believes in the Church of 
Rome. Father Chiniquy, whose lec- 
tures against the Roman Church nearly 
caused a riot in this city a few years 
ago, submitted recently to a grave 
surgical operation at Kankakee, IIl. 
As he mounted the surgeon’s table he 
handed those around him a letter de- 
claring that he still persisted in his be- 
lief in the Catholic religion.” That 
this is false is known to everyone. 
But it is a fair specimen of ‘‘ Catholic 
truth.” Father Chiniquy hates Rome 
more than ever. J. A. D. 
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“WHY THE ROMAN CHURCH FLATTERS AMERICANS. 


BY JOHN BOND. 


IL. 

«\»J HAT shall we tell the Protes- 
\ / tants” is one of the leading 
questions in every Catholic seminary 
of this country, The conversion of 
Protestants is the great work of the 
Roman Church in America. Lectures 
are delivered, books are written, les- 
sons are taught, to make this specialty 
asuccess. With intelligent and learn- 
ed Protestants the Church deals in this 
manner: She asks them to look up- 
on the beauty and the strength of what 
Dr. Doellinger has so aptly described 
as ‘‘the wondrous organic edifice of 
the constitution of the older Church,” 
This appeal took effect in the case of 
Cardinal Newman. It prevented Dr. 
Doellinger from coming out boldly 
and leaguing himself with Protestant- 
ism. It has led away from Protestant- 
our few American Catholics— 
such men as Brownson and Hecker, 


ism 


and may be Mgr. Preston. 
Traditionalism is at the bottom of 
every intelligent movement toward 
Indeed, if it could be proved 
that Rome is the only genuine reposi- 
tory of Christian tradition, if it could 


Rome. 


be shown that Rome has preserved in- 
iact and pure the teachings of Christ 
and of the apostles and of the early 
fathers, Protestantism would be an en- 
tirely unjustifiable secession from Ro- 
manism. Realizing the strength of 
this argument Rome says to American 
Protestants, that she is identical with 
the Church of the first centuries of 
Christianity. ‘* Tell Protestants that 
our Church existed before the Refor- 
mation ; that we are the true heirs to 
every genuine Christian doctrine,” is 


the advice of the Catholic teacher to 
his student. 

Is this true? Let us consult the 
greatest champion of Catholic tradit- 
ion, Dr. Doellinger, whom Catholics 
have gloried in describing as the great- 
est historian of the age. So strong 
was the hold which traditionalism had 
upon the mind of this great doctor 
that he arraigned and rejected Protes- 
tantism as a pernicious system. Like 
other learned Roman Catholics he 
fancied that the Church was govern- 
ed by tradition. He fondly imagined 
that whenever a tradition could be 
shown to lack either universality, an- 
tiquity or general consent, it was re- 
jected ipso facto. The Vatican Coun- 
cil undeceived him and multitudes 
like him. It was then proved to the 
satisfaction of every man, gifted with 
average intelligence, that the Roman 
Catholic Church despises and insults 
tradition whenever tradition interferes 
with her pretentions to power and 
universal control. What did he, 
whom Catholics called their greatest 
historian, reply to Rome when Rome 
asked him to submit to the dogma of 
infallibility ? In a letter to Archbishop 
Von Scheer, dated Munich, March 
28, 1871, Dr. Doellinger writes: “7 
cannot accept this dogma(of infallibility) 
because the whole tradition of the Church 
stands wrreconcilably opposed to it.” 
What did Rome care about tradition 
when it happened to stand in her way ? 
Here was a man, who had devoted 
three-quarters.of a century to the study 
of Christian tradition. He possessed 
a mind singularly free from prejudice 
and bitterness—a man whose earnest- 
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ness and integrity no Catholic has ever 
dared to doubt’ To a ‘Christian 
lady of high rank” who naively asked 
him to pray to St. Francis, this honest 
and learned man writes (in 1880) as 
follows: ‘‘ What would your ladyship 
say if you were bidden in the name of 
the Pope to believe and confess that 
the first Napoleon was a myth? Well, 
with the same inward certainty with 
which you are convinced of the exist 
ence of Napoleon and of the principal 
facts of his life, a certainty that no au- 
thority in the world can shake, I know 
that the Vatican decrees (dogma of in- 
fallibility) are untrue. That is, I 
know, and not second or third hand, 
but bya careful life long study of all 
the sources, that the two assertions of 
the absolute omnipotence and infalli- 
bility of the Pope having always been 
believed and practised are false. It 
was only by a long chain of subtilty 
and violence, bribery, Geceit and fict- 
ion that they succeeded step by step zx 
repressing the old doctrine in spite of 
its thousand-fold proofs.” 

Let Romanists a few 
about this slight discrepancy before 
they appeal to Protestants on behalf 
of the ancient Church, which they 
pretend to conform to and to follow. 
Why men should prefer traditionalism 
of any kind to the simple doctrine of 
the saving power of Christ is not easy 
to explain. Dr Doellinger, however, 
possessed this preference in a very 
high degree. What was the end? 
Because he was a true and honest 
man the sincere preaching even of 
traditionalism delivered him from the 
falseness of Rome. Isay to American 
Protestants, whom Papists would cor- 
rupt by specious appeals to the*beauty 
and power of tradition, that Rome has 


say words 


—<= 


denied, distorted and falsified tradition, 
She uses tradition as ire uses every 
thing else—she uses i. with an eye 
single to the advancement of her 
power. She treats tradition very much 
in the same way that she treats the 
Bible. She is a great friend of the 
Bible as long as she is allowed to 
control and use it for her own 
poses. 


pur- 
She wants to accept or sup- 
press as she pleases and as it 
suits her views. 


best 
To the Protestant 
she holds up tradition as a mark of 
her divine origin ; to the Old Catholic 
and other schismatics she says that 
tradition is nothing but what the 
Church makes it. Romanism 1s true 
to nothing but to itself. It seeks to 
perpetuate the pagan Roman Caesar- 
ism in a badly damaged spiritual 
garb. ‘This is the Alpha and Omega 
of her whole system, 

To the more simple-minded Protes- 
tant who knows little or nothing of 
her history, she plays the part of 
‘*dear old mother Church.” There is 
an element of grim humor about this 
touching attitude of the holy mother 
Church. Think of the mother of 
Torquemada and of Peter de Arbues 
and of St. Alphonsus de Liguori 
weeping tears of sorrow for her erring 
children in the Protestant faith ! Thus 
weeps the scaly crocodile for the poor 
victims that go down to his belly on 
the shining rows of  sharp-edged 
teeth. Knowing that burnings at the 
stake would probably be interfered 
with by false and heretical public 
opinion, she sits down to cry for 
‘‘those poor deluded Protestant 
souls.” Wiping off the hot, salty 
tears she says to the Protestant: ‘* My 
dear fellow-christian, I know you 
mean well. You misunderstand me. 











I love you; oh, so much. It pains 
me terribly to think that you are not 
going to heaven. Please give me at 
least a trial ; investigate my claims.” 
This is what the shrewder and craftier 
portion of the priesthood say, 
when the Protestant 
make an 


Now, 
concludes to 
investigation the Roman 
Church assumes to tell him al! about 
herself to the exclusion of whatever 
any one else might ‘have to say. It is 
needless to conjecture just what she 
will say. She will, as a general thing, 
begin by blackening the character of 
the Reformers. Deficient knowledge 
of Protestantism is the opportunity of 
Rome. Then she will advance her 
* Behold,” 
she will say, ‘‘we are one and the 
same all over the world. Truth is 
We have the truth from the 
Holy Ghost. Protestant sects have 
only parts and reflections of the 
truth.” Mark you, she does not ap- 
peal much to the past, for that might 
frighten the honest heretic away. She 
thinks she can justify and explain her 
history to the traditionalist, but the 
simple-minded Protestant might not 
be entirely strong enough to under- 
stand Roman explanations about asz/os 
da fe, etc. The intelligent tradition- 
alist certainly deplores these ‘‘ aber- 
rations of Catholic practice,” but he is 
too much concerned about the techni- 
cal aspect of tradition to care very 
much about its morality. A mind 
once tainted with the admiration of 
infallible tradition is an easy prey to 
Rome. The ordinary man who does 
not rise to the height of the traditional 
argument and thus keeps his com- 
mon sense fresh and alive, must be 
treated differently. He must be told 
about the uniformity that is present 


most favorite argument. 


one, 
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and visible today. The practical 
Protestant is therefore referred to the 
theoretical standard of Romish doc- 
trine, which is kept at the eternal city 
subject to alterations at the will of the 
Pontiff. it is well known to 
every teacher of Catholicism that how- 
ever close may be the resemblance of 
Romish theories to one another, in 
practice the teaching of that Church 
is even to day very much varied and 
altered according to the land wherein 
itis preached. The Catholicism of 
Spain and of South America is Roman, 
and the Catholicism of Germany and 


Now 


England is Roman—that is to say, 
they all acknowledge the Pope of 
Rome as their master, they all con- 
tribute to his support and they all 
agree to regard him as infallible. But 
here the resemblance ends The Ca- 
tholic Coptic priest who still marries 
and raises a family would not be un- 
derstood if he attempted to preach 
what he conceives to be Catholic doc- 
trine to the Romanists of America. 
Nor would the Coptic language be the 
only barrier to his being understood. 
The Franciscan Capuchin friar who 
works among the peasants of the 
Tyrol teaches something very much 
unlike the doctrine with which the 
Jesuit seeks to capture tradition loving 
Protestants of England. But why 
leave our own country when a sample 
of Romish unity of doctrine and of in- 
terpretation is so near home. There 
is Archbishop Corrigan, a man who, 
it must be allowed, is a consistent 
Romanist. I respect this man for 
putting the issue of Romanism plainly 
before the American people. He 
faces the consequences unflinchingly. 
Unlike Cardinal Gibbons and would- 
be Cardinal Ireland, he states the case 
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of Romanism bluntly and without ex- 
tenuation. ‘‘No public schools for 
American Catholics,” says Corrigan. 
He knows he only echoes what Rome 
has said long ago. But here is Arch- 
bishop Ireland, who is bound to force 
the cloak of liberalism on the horrified 
Church of Rome. He says it is possi- 
ble to effect a sort of union between 
American schools and Roman schools. 
Archbishop Corrigan says such talk is 
absurd. Ireland, therefore, goes to 
Rome. Rome knows that Ireland is 
a power in the American Catholic 
hierarchy. She is too shrewd to an- 
tagonize him openly _—Inwardly she 
wishes his Faribault system had never 
been mentiored; outwardly she must 
make some show of appreciating his 
services. So, in unctious Latin she 
tells him that he is not altogether 
wrong in his views of the paruchial 
school system—but the decrees of the 
Baltimore Council must be observed, 
and only in very exceptional cases 
may deviations be allowed. ‘‘ Tol- 
erari potest” is the whole extent of his 
Now, what does the arch- 

He cables over to New 
York: ‘‘ Great victory for Archbisbop 


success 
bishop do? 


Ireland. Faribault system is fully al- 
lowed.” This was lying with a veng- 
eance. ‘‘Tolerari potest” means no 


more “It is fully allowed” than it means 
that the prelate of St. Paul is likely to 
become a cardinal. As Archbiskop 
‘*Tolerari potest” 
means ‘‘it may be tolerated,” and it 


Corrigan said: 


means nothing else, canonically or 
otherwise. In other words, Archbishop 
Ireland has gained nothing in reality. 
Rome decided before that in except- 
ional cases ‘‘ the system may be al- 
Rome’s new decision is a 
blind. Where is the unity of doctrine ? 


lowed.” 








Intolerance of Rome. 





BY W. |]. CHAMBERS. 


A few weeks ago the writer hap- 
pened to be in the business of- 
fice of a friend, and was much im- 
pressed by an incident narrated by a 
gentleman from Portland, Me., which 
occurred a few years ago while he 
was a merchant doing business in 
Biddeford. A lecture was announced 
for delivery in the Town Hall by a 
well known Baptist minister on 
‘*Romanism and Its Claims.” This 
kind of announcement in that quiet 
little town being somewhat of a nov- 
elty commanded general attention. 
A large audience greeted the speaker, 
who had not proceeded far when it 
became evident that there was a de- 
termined organized purpose on the 
part of the agents of Rome, who 
appeared in considerable numbers, to 
thwart the object of the meeting by all 
manner of disorderly interruptions. 
A howling mob had assembled out- 
side the hall to make every possible 
addition to the din and confusion 
created by the lawless hoodlums with- 
in. It was simply impossible for the 
speaker to proceed under such cir- 
cumstances, and it seemed as though 
the rampant intolerance of a foreign 
mob, instigated by its ecclesiastical 
masters, would carry the day and the 
American idea of free speech would 
only be a memory of the past. It 
was at the immediate risk of his life 
that the lecturer was taken to his 
quarters, and from thence out of the 
city. It seemed as though the hoary 
tyrant had scored another of its pe- 
culiarly brilliant victories,and had com- 
pelled another New England town to 
capitulate. 
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The jubilation, however, was short 
lived, for while the supposed victors 
were congratulating themselves the 
old spirit of ‘‘76” was aroused, and 
under the leadership of the merchant 
citizen referred to, asserted itself in 
vigorous fashion. It was’immediately 
arranged that the lecturer should re 
turn and address the public on the 
subject mentioned, and assurance was 
given of ample protection. The 
Mayor of the city was called on to ex- 
ercise his power in the matter. In 
reply this cowardly official said ‘‘ he 
been trying to find some sta- 
tute by which he could prevent the 
delivery of the lecture, and regretted 
he had not been able to succeed in 
the effort, and supposed he would 
have to make the best of it.” The 
lecturer came back, the meeting was 
duly announced, and, as before, the 
disorderly element was on hand both 
inside and outside the hall. But be- 
fore the lecturer was introduced the 
merchant citizen, well known to every 
one, stepped to the front of the plat- 
form and said, in substance: ‘‘ Gen- 
tlemen, we have met here to-night in 
pursuance of the announcement 
made, and we proposc to determine 
whether the rights of American citi- 
zenship are to be vindicated or denied. 
I have been a citizen of this town for 
many years doing business among 
you. I was born on a farm only 
eighteen miles from this spot, and my 
ancestors were of that revolutionary 
stock, the result of whose struggles 
was the priceless legacy of civil and 
religious liberty bequeathed to us, 
The burning question of this hour is 
not whether any or all of us shall ac- 
cept or reject what the lecturer may 
say, but as 


had 


an American citizen 


whether or not the right of free speech 
shall be exercised by him without the 
necessity of protection by the strong 
arm of the law. If there is not suffic- 
ient power in the local government 
here, I want to say to you that there 
are within a few short miles of us 
enough heroic spirits with sufficient ap- 
preciation of their God-given rights 
and blood. bought heritage to respond 
to the demands of the hour and drive 
into merited obscurity any and all who 
may interfere with or hinder the right 
of free speech, which is the bulwark 
of our liberties.” 

The effect of this dignified and 
manly utterance was electrical. The 
main body of the audience caught the 
spirit and applauded enthusiastically, 
and the would-be disturbers within and 
the mob without short time 
melted out of sight. The invincible 
determination so unexpectedly shown 
caused the immediate calling off of the 
““dogs of war” by the priests, who 
were at the bottom of the whole riot- 
ous movement. The lecturer then 
proceeded without the slightest inter- 
ruption, and on his way to the hotel 
the streets were deserted by the mob 
which but two hours before was hold- 
ing lawless carnival. As a result of the 
manly action of this courageous mer- 
chant a boycott was orderad by the 
priests on his place of business, which 
temporarily caused him some loss, 
but after a while the reaction came; 
his success was better than ever, and 
he is to-day honored and respected by 
all classes in the community. A man 
who has the ccurage of his convictions 
will always command respect. Ameri- 
can business men in dealing with the 
Roman question will find that it pays 
to be true to their convictions. 


in a 
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PERSONAL EXPERIENCES. 
BY REV. GEO. C. NEEDHAM. 


CHAPTER VIL. 





When a sinner, convinced of his danger and feeling his sin a burden too 
grievous to be borne, is led by the Spirit of God to embrace the Gospel of 
Jesus Christ and find rest from sin ; when the glory of Christ shines in upon 
his soul for the first time, his heart overflows and, like the lame man healed 
by Peter and John at the Gate Beautiful, he cannot refrain from “ walking and 
leaping and praising God.” This ecstasy of feeling may continue for weeks, or 
months, or years. Blessed is he whose heart continues full of this first joy, 
derived through his first look at the Crucified One. But temptations will as- 
sail the youthful believer ; Satan will watch the liberated captive and will use 
every hellish device to draw him again into his net; faith will often ebb, as- 
surance be clouded, and the young believer who is not acquainted with God's 
Word and knows bit little of the deceitfulness of his own heart, is very apt to 
find himself a captive in ‘‘ Doubting Castle” and most cruelly used by the 
grim old foe, *‘Giant Despair.” When this happens and the despondent soul 
is plunged in grief and gloom, our “ God will not suffer us to be tempted above 
that we are able to bear, but will, with the temptation, make a way of escape 
that we may be able to bear it.’ God's purpose towards His beloved ones 
will never fail, and ‘‘ when the enemy cometh in like « flood the Spirit of the 
Lord raiseth up a standard against him,” either by reviving in the memory 
some long-lost promise, or in some other way the Holy Spirit will bring relief 
to the tempted and doubting soul. When obscurity of faith is the result of 
willful sin, then shall -we be chastened of the Lord for our own profit ; but if 
through weariness of mind or body, or ignorance of truth, or through Satan's 
malice, we are cast down, the Lord, knowing them that are His, will surely 
appear for our deliverance. Such has been the experience of the writer, which 
he now records with thanksgiving to God and for the comfort of His saints. 

Soon after my conversion, as detailed in a previous chapter, the love of a 
full heart began to wane, and knowing very imperfectly the Gospel of grace, 
being unfamiliar with the precious promises of the Word, the wily foe assaulted 
me unceasingly and for a time played havoc with my faith. But graciously the 
Lord delivered my soul from the snare of the fowler ; He brought me out of a 
horrible pit and saved me from the horror of great darkness which had visited 
me. He gave me light in the night, filled my heart with joy and my mouth 
with laughter, and peace took the place of terror. 

It was thus he dealt with me: Walking along the public highway one 
beautiful afternoon, greatly disturbed within and suffering from the poisonous 
darts of the wicked one, groaning under a sense of my own corruption and 
wickedness, and unable to cope with the powers arrayed against me, vet be- 
seeching the Lord to reveal to me anew His presence and salvation, suddenly 
a vision appeared, which seemed real to my wondering eyes. I was not 
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asleep ; 1t could not have been a dream, for though unconscious of my sur- 
roundings, [ had continued on my journey. I must have been in the body ; 
though, at the time, ‘‘ whether in the body or out of the body I could not 
tell.” I saw before me a great throng of people, at first indistinct, but gradu- 
ally the dimness vanished and I beheld a multitude of men, women and chil- 
dren clearly outlined before my fixed gaze hurrying onward until they reached 
a junction from which two roads branched, one leading in a downward direc- 
tion, the other ascending the hill that now lay before me. I watched with 
deepening interest the moving throng, which lingered at the angle formed by 
both roads. I saw many hesitate, evidently debating their choice of pathway. 
A small minority chose the road leading upward through the mountain ; the 
majority moving toward the downward road, and in evidenthaste. Being 
in a position to observe carefully the panorama so real to me, I saw that the 
downward road became broader and smoother and pleasanter for travel. The 
multitude traveling on this road seemed all life, gayety and animation. They 
laughed, they joked, they cajoled, they plucked flowers which grew on either 
side and jeered at those who entered the narrow road leading upward over the 
hills. I watched until a mist arose and hid them from my view. The mist 
gathered quickly and became intense, while great columns of smoke seemed 
to rise in all directions around the gay throng. __ I listened with bated breath 
as the cheerful mirth and ring of laughter was changed into strange lamenta- 
tions, bitter curses and horrible cries. _I still watched and saw the lurid flash 
divide the columns of smoke, exposing for a moment the confused and mad- 
lened crowd in awful fright and rage precipitated into a yawning gulf of im- 
mense proportions ; and, while transfixed with horror at the sight, suddenly 
the terrible scene vanished from my view. _ Instantily I, too, found myself at 
the junction of the roads. _I first glanced down the smooth road and then 
turned my face toward the narrow one, which I promptly decided to follow. 
Walking on slowly, with a silent hush upon my soul, I yearned for a kindred 
spirit whose companionship would relieve me of the solemn awe which weigh- 
ed heavily upon my heart. My wish was granted, for directly a young man of 
my own age joined me. We linked arms, looked recognition into each other’s 
faces without speaking, while he gently pulled me onward. I now noticed be- 
fore me on the road many others in couples walking onward. The depression 
which had rested upon me passed away ; my spirits revived ; I felt full courage 
and hopefulness, and began the ascent of the mountain with a strong assurance 
that a happy end awaited me. This pleasing prospect thrilled my soul. The 
road was rough and stony, but we helped eaeh other on’ The sun was bright 
but not scorching, the heavens were clear, the air sweet and fragrant, and my 
heart was light, my step elastic, and the face of my companion indicated the 
joy which likewise possessed him. 

After some time traveling upward we arrived at a flight of very wide stone 
steps leading to a large platform, on which were pacing several men of grave 
but pleasant faces, engaged in subdued and happy converse. I heard them 
giving a cheering word to all who journeyed onward. Having reached the 
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platform, I saw before me an open door, while the holy men, bidding us wel- 
come, smiled upon us as we passed through. The road now was walled on 
either side and much more pleasant to travel. A second flight of steps was 
reached, another platform gained, where we paused for refreshment. The 
steps and platform were alike of white ivory, and the porches and pillars of 
purest marble, looking transparent in their purity. A solemn awe crept over 
me as IJ rested here. But the rest was brief, as again we journeyed on, the road 
still walled on either side and becoming more delightful for travel. It was 
now entirely free from the sharp stones, broken crags and tiresome gravel ; yet 
we were still ascending. But soon we felt a softness beneath our feet, the 
walls appeared a considerable distance on either side, and flower beds of inde- 
scribable beauty and fragrance, overshadowed by lofty trees, lay along the path- 
way. The grass borders were soft and green beyond compare, and the ar- 
rangement of the beds denoted the highest skill and taste. 

Here | felt transported and desired to linger, but a gentle pull from my 
companion reminded me that the goal was not yet reached. New scenes, new 
beauties, new delights, met our enraptured gaze until a broad flight of stairs 
was reached far surpassing all the others in magnificence and grandeur. Large 
folding-doors of burnished gold were thrown wide open, through which many 
attendants were passing in and out with faces celestial, yet tranquilizing. In- 
voluntarily my eyes were fixed on these faces, where love, peace and holiness 
reposed ; but the journey being unfinished we could not tarry, Next we 
arrived at a large hall, or covered court-yard, where similar attendants to those 
we passed greeted us, and taking from us our traveling costumes, bathed our 
feet and ‘clothed us with flowing robes of intense whiteness. They bade us 
good cheer as we resumed our journey. Reaching another flight of steps, 
standing on the platform and looking through another open door I saw a 
spacious room, in the centre of which was a throne of dazzling brightness. 
The*room was furnished in celestial splendor. The throne was occupied by 
One whuse countenance was more glorious than any I had ever looked upon 
—glorious beyond expression. Full of majesty, without severity, I felt more 
attracted to Him by His graciousness than repelled by His dignity. On His 
head was a crown of gold, studded with jewels and stones, from which ema- 
nated the brightness of the sun, yet softened so marvelously that we who look- 
ed upon it were not blinded by its glory. I stood looking upon this heav- 
enly being, while my spirit was hushed to stillness as hopes and fears alternated 
within me. I looked upon His face and saw Him smile. Yes; He smiled 
upon me. He smiled and my fears vanished and my heart expanded with 
great gladness. I approached Him and He reached towards me a golden 
scepter. Prostrating myself at the foot of the throne and worshiping Him with 
the ardor of all my spiritual faculties, He stopped and taking me by the 
hand, bade me welcome. Trembling with a weight of inexpressible bliss | 
looked again upon His coutenance. He spake to me. His voice was as 
sweetest music «ts it feel upon my ear, and my whole being was thrilled with 
exquisite emotions. There was a moment's pause, and then ten thousand 
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times ten thousand harps were touched by skillful fingers and echoed forth His 
praise He placed within my hand a harp. I had never used one before, but 
I handled it as a familiar instrument and had perfect understanding of its use. 
He waved His hand toward a vacant seat. I looked around the spacious 
room, vast in its dimensions, and thousands of- sweet faces beamed upon me 
with gracious smiles, Hastening to my appointed seat I prepared my harp 
in concert with all the others, to sing praises of Him uponthethrone. But the 
first outburst of music and song awakened me from my reverie and, to my 
creat astonishment, I found myself still in the body walking upon the public 
highway, but some distance farther on beyond the place where the vision first 
appeared to me. 

True,- it was only-a vision, but its sweet influence made my heart glad, and 
I was delivered from all my fears. Now I knew that I was a child of God, ex- 
posed indeed to great temptations, and that through His goodness He com- 
forted me with this spiritual scene to win my heart from earthly things. In 
later days I was led to read God’s Word with greater care and deeper interest, 
and found that all which came before me in vision was truly a spiritual reality. 
By the grace of God I was led to decide for myself to tread the narrow road, 
and was fully determined henceforth to forsake the broad though seemingly 
pleasant one which leads down to death and woe. I also discovered in that 
world that the Great Shepherd of the sheep provides and cares for His people, 
that they are truly preserved and kept by His grace, and through His provi- 
dence and interpositions He guards the feet of His children that they may not 
slide. Had I known the promises and purposes of His Word in my earlier 
Christian experience it would have spared me many sorrows and saved me 
from many dark and cloudy days. How easily is assurance beclouded when 
the eye is averted and the heart estranged from the Lord, when the Word abides 
not in the memory and we become occupied with feelings and emotions, in- 
stead of the unchanging truth of God. Even visions may deceive and prove 
illusions, but the Word of the Lord is settled in heaven, ordered in all things, 
and sure. Blessed, therefore, is the man who is led by it alone 

My object in reverting to this act of the Lord’s kindness to me is that my 
reader, if a believer, may not rest upon his emotions as an evidence of his ac- 
ceptance with God, nor be cast down through mental depression. Nor should 
dreams and visions be the foundation of our faith, which should be 
grounded on the written Word, the true light which leads directly to the Lord 
himself. We would not for a moment lead any to suppose that visions or im- 
pressions may become the lamp of the soui or substitutes for the study of the 
Scriptures. While I rejoice in God's care of me in the younger days of my 
Christian life, in considering my ignorance and delivering my soul by His 
sovereign grace, yet I do not rest my faith on the vision, but rather on the as- 
sured Word which is stable as His steadfast throne. ‘lo your Bibles, then, oh 
believers, that you may not be ignorant of Satan's devices, and that you may 
grow in grace through the knowledge of God and of Jesus our Lord. 
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LIVES AND MIRACLES OF ROMAN CATHOLIC SAINTS. 





TRANSLATED FROM THE ROMAN BREVIARY, BY JAMES A. oO’ CONNOR. 


CHAPTER IIL. 


Gregory's greatness is vouched for in the Breviary as follows: ‘‘ After the 
death of Alexander IIL., Hildebrand, against his own will and to his great grief, 
was chosen Pope by unanimous consent of all on April 22, 1073. Powerfu! 
in word and deed he labored with so much zeal for the re-establishment of ec- 
clesiastical discipline, the propagation of the faith, the restoration of the lib- 
erty of the Church, the extirpation of error and corruption, that it was said 
there never had been a Pope since the time cf the apostles who had endured 
more labors and troubles for the Church of God, or had fought more stren- 
ously for her liberty. He cleansed many provinces from the crime of simony. 
Against the impious endeavors of the Emperor Henry IV, he remained firm, 
and when the same Henry fell into the depths of evil, he deprived him of his 
kingdom and excommunicated him from the communion of the faithful, and 
loosed the nations that were subject to him from their sworn allegiance.” 

Thus briefly is the great contest of Henry IV., the Emperor of Germany, 
and Pope Gregory VII. summed up in the Breviary. It would be interesting 
to relate the history of this quarrel and the establishment of the Papai power in 
triumph over Henry, but we must keep to our text in the Breviary. As to the 
** restoration of ecclesiastical discipline,” the reference is to the marriage of 
priests as well as to the simony of the bishops. The clergy generally were 
married like other men until Gregory established the rule of celibacy. The 
law could not be enforced, and universal hypocrisy was the result, for the 
priests, and even the bishops, kept their wives in secret. They could not 
publicly acknowledge their offspring, so they called them ‘‘ nephews” and 
‘*nieces,” and found places for them in the Church as monks and nuns. The 
rule regarding celibacy in the Roman Catholic Church should not be con- 
founded with the virtue of chastity. Writers and thinkers as well as men of 
affairs in all ages from Gregory’s time to the present have agreed that the mar- 
ried state is more chaste than the celibate This is always a delicate subject 
with Roman Catholics who would fain believe that their priests are chaste as 




























































































well as unmarried. But they do not really know whether the priests are un- 
married. They assume that they are. But occasionally a very strong light is 
thrown on the subject, as in the case that came before Judge Bartlett of the 
Supreme Court of the State of New York at the session of the court held in 
Brooklyn, May 31, 182, when the suit of Father Francis Dent of the Fran- 
ciscan Order against Bishop Rvan of Buffalo came up for trial. Father Dent 
sued Bishop Ryan for $100,000 for slander and defamation of character, and 
had subpcenaed Archbishop Corrigan, Dr. McDonnell, the recently appointed 
Bishop of Brooklyn, and several priests, »From the summary of the evidence 
that appeared in the Brooklyn Daily Union, the New York Zridbune, the New 
York Swn and other papers, it appears that Bishop Ryan, accompanied by sev- 
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eral priests, was in court when the witnesses for Father Dent were examined. 
We pass by the evidence, given under oath by most respectable Roman Catho- 
lic witnesses, that Bishop Ryan had interfered with the law of the land by en- 
deavoring to prevent them from testifying and counselling them to disregard 
the summons of the court. But we quote as germane to our subject the evi- 
dence of Mrs. Margaret Kenny of No. 51 Macdougall street, New York, who, 
says the Zribune, created a sensation by asserting that she had been ordered in 
the confessional by a priest not to testify in the case, and also by suddenly say- 
ing that three of the priests of St. Anthony’s Roman Catholic Church, New 
York, were married. 

‘**Did they belong to my order, the Franciscan?’ asked Father Dent. 

‘** Yes,” answered.the witnesss, ‘they are Fathers Constantine, Edwards 
and Wellmance’”’ 

The New York Suz of same date, June 1, 1892, reports as follows: ‘‘A 
priest in the confessional told the witness (Margaret Kenny) to disobey Father 
Dent's subpoena. Counsel for Bishop Ryan asked, ‘Did you write down 
things you heard on other occasions ?’ 

‘“«*QOh, yes, very often,’ answered the witness. ‘There were two or three 
priests, for instance, married who belonged to St. Anthony's Church while I 
was there, and I made a note of these events.’ 

‘* «Did they belong to my order, the Franciscan ?* asked Father Dent. 

‘«*They did,’ answered the witness. 

‘**Do you remember their names?’ he asked again and the witness an- 
swered, ‘One was Constantine, another Edwards, and another, a Gernman 
priest, named Welmance.’” 

Such testimony shows in part how the rule of celibacy is observed in our 
lay. What must have been the condition of affairs in Gregory's time, and all 


a 


through the middle ages? But we must pass on to Gregory’s further exploits 
as related in the Breviary. In the sixth lesson we read: ‘‘ While he was 


celebrating the solemnities of the mass, a dove was seen by pious men to de- 
scend from heaven, perch upon his right shoulder and cover his head with its 
extended wings, thus signifying that it was by the breathing of the Holy Spirit 
and not by the reasoning of human prudence that he was led in his govern- 
ment of the Church.” Of course ‘‘ pious men” who said they saw the dove 
would not tell a lie. ‘*‘When Rome was besieged by the troops of the wicked 
Henry and they had kindled a great fire, Gregory extinguished it by making 
the sign of the cross.” But he could not destroy Henry's army and had to fly 
from the city and find death in exile in the year 1085 after he had been Pope 
for twelve years. 

Notwithstanding Gregory’s efforts to establisn discipline among the bishops 
and priests we find that the evils in the Church were greater, if possible, three 
hundred years later. In the sketch of the life of St. Bernard of Sienna, who 
was born in 1380, and whose feast is celebrated on May 24, we read in the’ 
sixth lesson: ‘* When those times were abounding in vices and crimes, with 
bloody factions in Italy, all things divine and human were confounded— 
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Cumque ea tempora vilits criminibuugue redundarent, divina humanaque omnia 

permixta sunt.” Bernardine himself, who died in 1444, was said to be such a 
holy man that Pope Nicolas V. added his name to the roll of saints six years 
after his death. So Bernardine had not to wait one hundred years after death 
to be canonized. But Popes who make rules for getting people into heaven 
can change them when they see fit 

St. Philip Neri, the Florentine, who was born in 1515, and whose feast falls 
on May 26, *‘had his breast wonderfully enlarged to make room for his heart, 
which was so heated by the divine love that two ribs were broken to give it 
space. When saying mass or fervently praying he was seen to be lifted up in 
the air—in aera subiatus He was deemed worthy to give alms to an angel 
who assumed the form of a pauper—dignus et angelo, in specie pauperi eleemosy- 
nam erogare¢—and when one night he fell into a ditch while carrying bread to 
the needy an angel drew him out in safety.” One good turn deserves another; 
Philip Neri had given alms to the angel, and the angel had rescued him 
from the ditch. A Roman Catholic reader would say it would be attacking 
the Church if we inquired what need had an angel of alms. The Breviary re- 
counts this incident in the life of Philip, and as it would be a mortal sin for a 
priest tu omit reading this story every twenty-sixth of May, it must be true, 

‘* Philip als » sometimes appeared in double to those who were far away— 
absentibus interdum apparuit—and gave them help when they needed it. He re- 
stored to health many that were sick and dying, and raised one dead man to life 
—mortuum quogue ad vitam revocavit. He was frequently honored by the appari- 
tion of the Virgin Mary and other heavenly spirits, and saw the souls of many 
persons ascending in glory to heaven. Pope Gregory XV. made him a saint.” 

Mary Magdalen of Pazzi (May 27) ‘‘madea vow of perpetual virginity at 
the age of ten years, and took the habit in the convent of St Mary of the An- 
gels of the Carmelite Order. For five years, by command of God, she lived on 
bread and water, except on Sundays, when she partook of lenten fare. She 
chastised her body with hair cloth, scourging, cold, hunger, nakedness, vigils 
and all kinds of punishments. She burned with the fire of divine love to such 
an extent that she was obliged to cool her breast with cold water. She was 
frequently taken out of her senses, and for several days had wonderful ecstasies, 
during which she penetrated the heavenly mysteries But though surrounded 
by these things, she had to endure a long contest with the prince of darkness. 
Though suffering much herself she ministered to the sick, whose ulcers she 
often cured by licking them. She died in 1607 in the forty-second year of her 
age, and her body has been preserved incorruptible to the present day.” — All 
of which must be believed by the Roman priests under pain of mortal sin. 

The ninth lesson of May 27 is devoted to Pope John L, of whom the follow- 
ing “miracle” is related: ‘* When the Pope was on a journey a nobleman of 
Corinth lent him a horse on which his own wife used to ride. But when the 
horse was returned to the owner he had become so vicious and plunged and 
kicked so dreadfully that he constantly threw off his mistress, as if he scorned 


to carry a woman after he had been ridden by the vicar of Christ. Whereupon 
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they made the Pope a present of the horse. But he performed a greater mira- 
cle when he gave sight to a blind man at the Golden Gate of Constantinople in 
the presence of the Emperor Justinian and a great multitude of people.” Again 
we say all the Roman Catholic priests in the world must believe that horse 
story under pain of mortal sin. 

For May 31 there is a commemoration of St. Petronilla, virgin and martyr, 
who, according to the Roman Martyrology, was the daughter of St. Peter, the 
first Pope. While living at Rome she received an offer of marriage, but like 
a modest maiden she asked for time to consider it. On the third day, just as 
she was about to give her answer, she dropped dead. That is all that is said 
of her. The Breviary does not say as much, as it gives only a commemorative 
prayer. I do not find anywhere in the Breviary or in the Martyrology that St. 
Peter’s wife was a saint, or his mother-in-law, and writers like Dom Gueranger 
cast doubt upon the genuineness of the legend relating to Petronilla. It is a 
significant fact that St. Peter’s wife and mother in-law have not been held in 
very high esteem by the Roman ecclesiastics, though they were doubtless good 
women. As the Popes of later years have had no wives of their own they have 
entered into a conspiracy of silence regarding the wives of such Popes as 
Innocent, Alexander VI., etc. The less said about popes’ or priests’ wives the 

tter for the poor nuns, monks and priests whose celibacy might be endan- 
gered by even talking on such subjects. They may think much, but their 
thoughts are their own until they are expressed in words, when they might 
become sinful. 

There ought to be some consistency in this matter of making saints. If Peter 
loved his family he must be indignant at the slight put upon -them by the 
Popes who call themselves his successors. But as he was never a Pope his re- 

mstrance against the neglect to make the members of his family saints and 
martyrs, with a sketch of their lives in the Breviary, would have no effect on 

‘rulers of the Church. If Peter had been a Pope he would have made not 
only his wife and mother-in-law saints, but also his father in law and his cous- 
ns and his aunts. They were all nearer and dearer to him than the members 
of the families of other people, like the Virgin Mary, for instance, whose 
mother, St. Anne, has been exalted to such a degree that a bit of her wrist- 

me has been worshipped in New York City during the month of May, 
18g2, by 200,000 persons who paid ten cents each at the exhibition of the relic, 
The feast of St. Anne falls on July 26, but there is no record of her life in the 
Breviary. The lessons of the day are taken from the sermons of St. John of 
Damascus, who represents Anne as singing in rhapsody: ‘* Rejoice with me 
who have borne the seed of promise out of my barren womb, and nourished 
the fruit of blessing with my breasts.” We are told nothing more in the 
breviary, though the Bollandists and other compilers of the lives of saints re- 
fer to her by saying that her body is distributed all over the world, and bits 
of it, like the wrist-bone that has been on exhibition in New York, are vener- 
ated in many churches. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. } 
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NOTES ON CORRESPOND. 
ENCE. 

tax letter from asubscriber in Atlanta, 
A Georgia, June 1, says: “ The Ro- 
man Catholics have great influence in 
this city. | have loaned the Nun of 
Kenmare’s book,‘What Rome Teaches,’ 
to many persons, and whoever has 
read it says, ‘1 now know more about 
Roman Catholicism than I ever did 
before.” I enclose twelve cents in 
stamps for the tract, ‘The Work of 
Christ’s Mission.’ I am a member of 
the Merritt Avenue M. E. Church.” 

We have sent a package of tracts 
and several copies of THE CoNVERTED 
CaTHOLIC to this friend. 
send 


If we could 
more copies, the citizens of 
Atlanta would know more of Roman 
Catholicism than they do now, and 
the Bible would not be banished from 
the public schools. 

Another correspondent writes: ‘‘I 
have just read the June CoNveRTED 
CaTHOLic, and it is all very good. I 
am especially pleased that you have 
exposed the folly of ‘venerating’ the 
bone of St. Anne. I have been dis- 
gusted with the matter for some time 
past. It is dreadful to think that so 
many Roman Catholics believe in that 
bone. You may depend upon it that 
there will be a great pilgrimage to 
Montreal in July to ‘worship’ the 
relic and be ‘healed.’ I do not know 
any better way of counteracting such 
idolatry than by sending the June 
ConverTED CaruoLic to Roman Ca- 
tholics. | Enclosed please find one 
dollar and a list of names for that 
purpose.” 

Let our friends send us the names 
of Roman Catholics to whom they 
wish copies of the magazine to be 
sent. Such reading will do them good. 





From New Haven, Conn., a new 
subscriber writes, June 3: ‘‘Isawa 
copy of your magazine in the reading 
room of Yale College and was so 
much interested in it that I decided to 
become a_ subscriber 
reader. Please 


and regular 
find enclosed one 
dollar for the yearly subscription ’ 

By calling attention to the magazine 
our present subscribers can induce 
their friends to read it, and it will be 
sure to interest them. We shall be 
glad to send sample copies to new 
friends. Please send us their names, 

A subscriber in Lecompton, Kans., 
writes, April 22, as follows: ‘‘ I en- 
close the renewal of two subscriptions 
to your most excellent and timely 
magazine, THE CoNvERTED CATHOLIC. 
A minister in Kansas in forwarding 
my wife two subscriptions 
‘Mrs. S has taken the magazine 
for several years, and feels that she 
cannot be without it. 


writes: 





Each number 
is worth a dollar to any one interested 
in the triumph of Christianity over er- 
ror and superstition.’ ” 
ese 
A GREAT OFFER. 

“The Converted Catholic” will 
be sent to new subseribers from 
the month of April 1892 to Janu- 


ary 1893, for 50 cents. We hope 


our present subscribers will 
earnestly try to get one or two 
new names at this rate. 

FIFTY CENTS A YEAR. 

THe Convertep Caruotic will be 
sent to pastors with small salaries and 
Y.M.C. A. reading rooms in every city 
in the United States and Canada for 
fifty cents a year. It will do incalcul- 
able good to the young men, Protes- 
tants as well as Catholics, who fre- 
quent those rooms. To Catholics also 
it will be sent for fifty cents a year. 





